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Heautlfttl Flowers! wlicrcvcr jro bloom
Willi vour sotVtmtcil leaves ami your fra-

grant perfume ;
AVhctlur ti Sjiritig ye come from the

groitiul.
Or when Autumn scatters tier ilea.il leaves

nrqitml ;

Whether tn cottage or palnce yc ilwcll,
Beautiful Flowers ! I love yc well.

Heboid a young girl, in lirr mirthful play
Laughing the Fionpf of cliiMliooil nwny.
Tlreiiglit wiml8"are waving her sunny

hair, n n
And her voice is awcttin the silent air;
While her fair hamla arc twinins, from

.Summer bowcra,
Wihl blooming wreaths of the lionutiltil

. ';a- - &
The Kcne to now changcil, for years have

llown;- -

That pay laughing girl to a woman has
grown;

And the lover is there' who fain would
tell

The secret their eyes have rcvcal'd too
woll;

Hut Flowers he plants in her snowy
lirtt.

And their eloquent leaves have his love
COIllCKt.

'Tis-'- a 'liridaH-mb- and loudly 'swells,
A merry peal from the old church-bell- s ;

Tlio while roh'd bride is Minting now
'Kealh a budding wreath of the oratigc-boug- li

;
And brightey'd maidens around her

Htrew
.eauiilul Flowcrs.ot' every hue.

There's a voice of torrow for time hath
. lleJ

A wife and a mother lie cold and dead:
They've laid her to tdeep in her endless

rct;
Wjlh a'joiing babo cl.ifp'd to her marble

brea.--tj

And Flowert- - uic thete, willi their xr
, , fmu'd breiitii,

Decking the bud ut'id the blosroin in
deuth. ,

In the green churcbyard is a lonely sot,
Where llie jimms Minsliitii' enters not ;

Deep in the .cIimiiii of the cxpresn'
The.ru ir her home in the cold rartli made,
And over her tstill the meet llowerets

bliKim
They were near her in lire, and iorsalcc

not her lomb.

Iieautifitl Flowers ! ye term to be
Linked in the loud lien of inciimry !

Cuiiiiaiiiohs yc were of our childhood"
Slay

Compiitiiiins yc nre to our lil'elefs clay;
Atid 'Harreii und drear were this uidc

world ofoltrs.
Lacking the biuile of the beautiful FIoiv- -

ers!
Jtith Times.

.the iiidoex
The eventful year of 1778 was draw-

ing to :t close when Colonel Campbell,
id the British army, landed near Sa-

vannah, and fell furiously on the Amer-

icans under General Howe. Howe's
troop were in no condition to meet the
enemy ; an unsuccessful campaign In
the Fluridas had enfeebled his men by
dis-cas- and deeming "discretion the
Letter 'pari of valor," he retreated up
the river.
"Of course, the then capital of Gcor-ginc- ll

into, the bauds of the enemy,
vifrf abused bis triumph, faiil consigned
Ins name to an unenviable fame.

There was a strong tory element in

Savannah-- , winch had .been, kept in
check by the presence of the Continen
tals ; but when the British marched
iutofthVcuyj' it arose" and "asserted iLs

strength. ,( Houses wcro plundcreil,
and a number of. patriots bayoneted in
time streets. Neighbor rose against

'neighbor and lories led a plundering
soldiery bi Ubo- - liomes of1 the patriots.

:Tho Holly family that dwelt in Ha

vniinali. at tho lime, of its capture and
sackr consisted of tliree persons tho
mother and two children. The father,

ft" man.-o- f wealth and influence iu
jcorgia.Miail died during the year that

preceded. Uic outbreaking ot the war;
and the home of his family was one of
the finest residences in the city.

Miriam Holly, tho 6ldcst child, was

iibcauliful girl of nineteen, while her
.'brother, was five years her junior. If

the father had lived, ho . might have
provcu a lory, for he was devotedly
:Uf chcil to the mother country, and
when the. king's troops took possession
of the'capltal, Colonel Campbell com
innudcd that the Holly's home should
not bo ransacked.

, Thus Uic house escaped pillage, and
- Miriam liastcned, to tjiank the soldier

for his kindness.
--v' - poJpycl Campbell was struck by the

girl's grace and remarkable loveliness,
and dctriuicd !icratT his "headquarters

' .1 1 7.1 a.until jic naa learnou ncr ramuy History
Jry many adroit question?.

"There goes the handsomest woman
in Georgia 1".- - cried. Campbell, as the
girl left the house.

His compauion, who happened to bo
his chief of staff, looked after Miriam
and, remarked': '

"I quito agree . with the colonel
These American rebels arc all beauti

Campbell was silent for a moment,
",W wijl not occupy this building

alter he said suddenly,
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'I am going to take up my nlmdc be

neath the same roof that shelters Mir- -

am Hollv."
"Love at first sight, colonel," said

the chief of the staff, with a merry
twinkle in his eyes. "Is Lady lJoun
so soon forgotten, my dear colonel ?"

'Lady Bonn behanged !" cried Cam p--

bell. "A soldier loves when and whom

ic plcasci, and besides, major, one is

not obliged to marry these American
girls because he loves them."

The conversation was interrupted by
the arrival of an orderly, and was not
resumed.

On the following day Colonel Camp-el-l
made Miriam Holly's home his

headquarters.
Tho girl grew deathly pale when she

learned of the sudden change, and said
iu a whisper to her mother:

"Thi-- i is a terrible event, lie is not
fit to depart yet, nor will he be for a
week to come."

"Miriam, I have been thinking that
it might be policy for us to give him
up to the army," replied Mrs. Holly.

"Givo him up now?" cried the girl.
'Give him up and hair every tory in

Savannah csy for his blood? No!
Unless discovered ho shall remain
wheic he is until he is able to escape !"

Miriam Holly spoke with much firm
ness, and tears stood in her mother's
eyes when she opened her arms and
received the daughter in her embrace.

"Forgive me, Miriam!" she cried.
'We ntiift keep our secret from Colo

nel Campbell. He must not know
who lies v beneath our roof.

So Miriam hastened from her motb- -

ei'sfpresence,.. and by toucliing a con- -
V. P La

cealedFpWugJn the wall

She at oiieenuluiitcil'thc steps and en-

tered a very small apartment into
which light streamed from a sky-windo-

The room was tenanted. -- On a low

cot lay a man . in his twenties. His
lark hair. contrasted vividly with the
leathly pallor of his lace, and the suit

of Jaded 'continental uniform, with a
sword, that hung agatnst'fhVwill over
the bed, told that he was an American
soldier. A boy of fifteen who sat on
tho edge of tho bed was reading aloud,
but in a cautious tone, when the door
opend to admit Minam. ,

The invalid's face lit up with a smile
when the fair girl came ibnvanl and
look bis fevered hand.

Then sho told him about Colonel
Campbells change of quarters, and he
istened without a question.

"Well," he said at last, "what arc
wo going to do?"

"Wc arc going to remain here till we

get strong enough to leave the city,"
answered Miriam, with a smile, and
even while she spoke a laint noise be- -

ow told her that the British colonel
was moving in his now quarters.

The continental was a captain in
Howe's little army. He had served
tho colonies with a zeal surpassed by
none who rallied round tho cause of
freedom ; but disease had seized upon
him in Florida, mid he returned with
tho troops to Georgia to find asyulm in
Miriam Holly's home, and to be nursed
by her through tho long hours of his
fever. The attending physician was a
man who knew how to keep a secret,
and as his sympathies wqrc with the
patriot cause, be gave Miriam many
valuable hints that looked to the hidden
soldier's health and future safety.

Colonel Camplicll, bent on the con
quest of the fair girl's heart, tried to
make himself agreeable to the inmates
of the mansion. Miriam took cood
care not to show him that his absence
would be. more desirable than his com
pany, and the widow treated him with
a courtesy that kept him aloof from
suspicion for Ecveral days.

It was believed by tho torics of Sa
vannah that a number of continentals
remained secreted in the city. Indeed,
soypral had been discovered since its
capture, and at the time of tho com
raandaut's change of quarters an ac
tive 'search for such persons was go

ing on.
"Is this hotiso haunted, Miss Mir

iam?" asked the colonel one morning
at tho breakfast-table- .

The girl started at tho'nbrupt qucs
tion, and,vondcrcd if she turned pale,

"Haunted?" sho echoed, with an
effort. ''The ghosts must be rat?,
Have you been visited by sheeted be
ings?"

"No, but after I had retired last
night I heard a. noise like tho sound
of distant voices. It seemed to bo
directly overhead, and I called my
chief of staff. Who sleeps over my
apartment, if you will permit so boltl
a question.''

HARTFORD
com:, mi: ni:n..LH or a xosv

HARTFORD, OHIO COUNTY, KY
"My brother," answered Miriam

quickly. "I was with him until a late
hour la.t night."

"And tho night before?"
"Yes."
"Then I heard tho sound of your

voices, no doubt," said Colonel Camp-
licll, glancing at the chief staff. Whose
eyes, during the conversation, had
lecn fastened on the girl's face.

Major Guilford had noticed every
change of counlenacc, and when the
twain had retired from the breakfast-tabl- e,

ho grasped his superior's arm.
"What do you say now, colonel?"

he cried in triumph. t

"I don't know what to say. I"
"I watched her like a hawk, and I

tell you that the girl is dissimulating.
There is a rebel soldier in this house !"

Colonel Campbell looked at I113 ma-

jor, but did not speak.
"I never did believe that she was a

tory," continued G uilford. "She is one
of the rankest. rebels in Savannah.
Why, colonel, so long a? the Continen-

tal remains beneath this roof, you can-

not succeed with her. He stands be-

tween you and Miriam Holly, so you
see the line of your policy is clearly
before you."

The British colonel started.
"I did not think of that!" ho said.

"Major, wc will solve tho mystery of
the sounds wc heard last night."

"With me it is solved already." was

tho chief of staff's reply.
From that hour Miriam Holly was

watched.
Her absence from the lower rooms

was noted, and the colonel knew when
she was not in her boudoir.

As the days waned, the hidden Con-

tinental improved, and at last he rose
and donned his faded uniform.

"To-morro- night, if it bo dark and
stormy;" Miriam said to him, while she
polished his sword in the mellow light
of the lamp. "I have the doctor's as-

sistance, and thchorse will not fail you.
You know whither to ride, and before
long this sword which Howe lias missed
will flash once more before the enemy."

Miriam Holly fancied that sho was

about to outwit the king's men. The
Continental was ready for llight, and
there were true friends who promised to

help him beyond the city.
It was with delight that the girl

hailed the great drops of rain that pat-

tered on the panes of her window,
when the darkness of tiio chosen night
fell over the city like a pall. The
thunder rolled about the houses, aud
now and then Hushes of lightning re
vealed glimpses of the carnival of rain.

In the hidden room stood Captain
Tempest, the shadow of his former self,
but strong in the desire for liberty. He
waited for Miriam, who came at last,
and showed him rain drops on her.

"The elements arc assisting ns," she
said joyfully. "The doctor is waiting,
like a hero, under the elm, and he has
the .visa-word- ."

' G cod ! Aro they asleep ?"

"They retired two hours ago," said
Miriam. "I am satisfied that thecoast
is clear."

Then the soldier picked up his sword
with a prido that caused his eyes to
flash, and Mariam was smiling upon
him, when a voice ;uade both start
aud bold their breath.

A step on the secret stair!
The twain exchanged startled glan-

ces, and the girl turned to the door,
winch opened suddenly and revealed
the faco of Colouel Campbell. Over
his shoulders flashed the chief of staff's
triumphant eyes.

This unexpected event threw the
lovers off their guard, ami as, the Brit-

ish officers leaped into tho room) with
swords half-draw- the highest iu rank
exclaimed :

"A rebel's nest ! So, so! Surrender
at ouce, or I will rob the rebel troops
of-.on-c sneaking officer !u
r 'His las 'words "were addressed to the
'Continental captain, whose answer .was

kept lack by Miriam Holly' action.
Shrinking from tho British officers,

ehc reached the bed whereupon a pistol
day,-an-d n moment later she held it
"o""r tj1!"-- " "
i --"Gentlemen, . it may be the king's

cause that 'will lose this game," sho
said, addressing Colonel Campbell,
"You will ehcatho your swords and
obcyjnc t"

Campbell and his chief of stall ex-

changed glances.
At Miriam's command they stepped

from before tho door, and she looked
at her lover.

"You know tho way," she said.
"These soldiers will not follow in such
a storm I will be responsible for their
safety, for they wouldn't have a bullet

would, the news of all XArroxs LumiEitixa at my hack."

in their uniform for the world. Go,
Marvin-- , ant! let every blow that you
deliver bca blow for freedom !"

He said "good-by,- " a? he stepped to
tho door; ho bade the discomfited
officers good-nig- in a sarcastic t6ne
that made them wince, and then passed
down the stair.

The officers' forced confinement was
irksome to them and the minutes pass-

ed slowly away. By and by, Miriam
Holly laid the pistol on the bed, and
told the story of her lover's sickness.
Campbell aud his chief of staff listen-
ed with delight to her voiccforgctting
that they were prisoner., no JoKjcr.

When they at last went down the
narrow stair, Miriam's eyes followed

them, and her good-nigh- t, so full of
triumph, made Campbell grate his
teeth.

"She's beaten me!" he said to his
brother-office- r.

"I've lost the prize. We'll go back
to the old quarters

Ho was as good as his word, and few
persons ever learned why tho colonel
so hastily quit tho Holly mansion aud
returned to his first quarters.

Captain Tempest escaped and re-

turned to Savannah at the head of a
regiment, when the British flag was
lowered to a delivered nation.

Then ho claimed a bride and every-

body was made acquainted with the
story of Tin: Hiddkn Continental.

Nurfucc Dullness.
The wittiest and most able writers

have been remaikable for their dull-

ness in conversation. Descartees, the
famous mathematician and philoso-

pher ; La Fontaine, celebrated for his
witty fables; and Buflbn, the natural-
ist, were all singularly deficient iu tho
power of conversation. Mormontel,
the novelist, was so dull in society
that his friend said of him, after his
interview, "I must go and read his
talcs, iu recompense to myself for the
weariness of hearing him." Aa to
Corncillc, the dramatist of France, ho
was so completely lost in society so
ab.'cnt and embarrassed that he wrote
of himself a witty couplet, Importing
that he was never intelligible but
through-th- mouth of another. Tho
brilliant Charles II was so charmed
with the humor of "Hudtbras" that
ho caused himself to be introduced in
the character of a private citizen to
Butler, its author. The witty King
found its author to be .1 very dull com-

panion, and was of the opinon, with
many others, that so stupid a fellow

could ucver have written so clever a
book. Addison, whose classic cleganco
has long since been considered the
model of style, was shy and absent in
society, preserving even before a single
stranger formal silence. In conversa-

tion Dante was tactiturn and satirical.
Gray mid Alficri seldom talked or
smiled. Rossau was remarkably dull
in conversation, without a word of fan-

cy or eloquence in his speech. Milton
was unsocial and sarcastic when much
pressed by strangers.

Heroic Iiiilurnuci.
An instance of remarkable self-contr-

and presence of mind under sud
den and intense suffering recently oc-

curred in Belgium. Two workmen
were employed at Villc-3ur-0urth- c, in
fastening a lightning conductor, at tho
top of a steeple, 70 feet from tho
ground. One man stood at work upon
the shoulders of tho other, and a sud
den gush of wind caused him to spill
somo molten lead which ho was using.
It fell upon the hand and .arm ofithc
other, and ho had tho nerve to stand
still while tho hot metal burned into
his flesh. The slightest movement
might have thrown tho man on his
shoulders to the ground. Tho hero
who saved this life deserves to bo re
corded, and wc print his name below,
that if there beany emigrants in Amer
ica who recognize it lie may be proud
of his countryman. To faco danger
deliberately for tho safety of others is
high courage. But to do this while
suffering from intense pain, when
physical nature instinctively flinches,
shows a degree of fortitude as well as
courago which well deserves to be
called heroic The .name of this man
of nerve and courage is M. A. Karis,

It is a fact of much significance that
Japan litis adopted the first day of the
week, the Christian Sunday, as a day
of rest.

A Georgia cow coughed up a
grape-sho-t anil no ono coulil tell
whether sho was wounded during
the war or sivallowd tho ball while
grazing. Bo that as it may, sho
aetB like a different eow ever hince
resigning from the oulnauco bureau.

ERALD.
JUNE 28, 1S76.

A .llcrcilnl 3Iouutu.ii I.iou.

It 'niiturrs.il riillil Carrier it l'lre
rllK--t, lint llmullrs it 1YIUI Cure.

Last Wednesday several families of
emigrants traveling to Oregon by wag
on, camped for the night near Point of
Rocks, a station on the Union Pacific,
mountain division. In the dusk of
the evening the children were at play
a short distance fnm tho wagon, when
a piercing scream, proceeded from tlio
licvy of juveniles, alariucd tho camp,
and called the men to the rescue.
They were met by tho affrighted
youngsters, who said that one of their
number, a two-ye- ar old girl had been
carried oil' by an animal. From the
description given by the children and
the size and shape of the tracks, the
beast wa3 supposed to be a mountain
lion. A diligent and exciting search
for the child was kept up until mid
night, but unsuccessfully. Meantime
the mother of the child was raving in
a most frienzid manner, rejecting all
hopo of the recovery of her offspring,
and refusing to bo comforted. At
dawn, Thursday morning, the search
was resumed. The tracks of the beast
were traced a distance of five miles
from the camp, when, owing to rocks,
they became to indistinct to be followed
further. The search wa3 continued,
however, and, at one o'clock in the
afternoon, one of the searching party
found the child on the top of a huge
upheaval of rocks, rising two hundred
feet above the level of the surrounding
sand plain. The child, nearly denu-

ded of clothing, and with several ugly
looking scratches about the face and
breast, was lyiug on its liack, perfectly
quiet, and its eyes dozing under the
sunlight. With the exception of the
scralcc.?, or claw-mark- the little thing
was uninjured. When the infant was
borne back to camp, at sight of it its
mother swooned, and on being restored
to consciousness clasped her child in
frenzied fondness, and insisted, for
sometime that it wa.s dead, notwith-

standing that the rescued cherub was

kicking, squaling, and squirming in a
customary way. The blcuding ofgrici
and gladness iu the camp was highly
pathetic if not a little picturesque.
That the lion could have lugged that
baby five miles without severely injur-

ing it, and left it high and dry 011 the
lonesome ledge, seems almost incrcdl
ble, but the alnivo facts are reliably
vouched for. The mountain lion is

known to bo very powerful, and this
one appears to have tempered its
strength with mercy, and simply kid-

napped the infant without making n

meal of it. Denver Times.

Cobs und Their Vacs.
As the corn cob contains less than

one-ha- lf per cent, of albuminoids and
nearly forty per cent, of crude fiber,
it is clearly mistaken economy to
grind it with the grain for feeding
purposes. Thero is just one way to
utilize the cob of the Indian corn. It
i3 good for fuel, and the ash is an cx
ccllcnt manure. Though the total
value resulting from tho uses i3 not

very largo, it makes a very percepti
ble addition to the aggregate value of
the yearly crop.

The weight of tho cob averages about
one-fift-h the weight of the car, or one- -

fourth the weight of the grain, while
the ash of the cob is very nearly equal
to three per cent, of its weight. Hence
for every hundred bushels of cobs that
farmers raise, the cols arc equivalent
to fourteen hundred pounds of fuel,
plus forty-tw- o pounds of valuable ma

nine.
In a larger view of the case, thc'aii-nu- al

corn crop of tho country pro
duces, in addition to tho grain and
stover, above seven million tons of fuel
in the cobs, and two hundred and ten
thousand tons of fertility in the ashes

of the cob, If this twofold value of
the cob is not realized by the farmer,

it is not tho fault of the cob, but the
fault of the man.

A Rattling Bkeakfast. A Nash-

ville paper gives an, item about tho

queer occupant of a housekeepers

oven: "When Mrs. Reid went into

her kitchen at Tracy' City last Friday
morning, her attention was attracted
to tho bakc-ove- n by a rattling noise,

mid to her horror she liehcld inside of
it a monster rattlesnake. Of course
she at once vacated the room. When
the suako was killed it was found to
have ten rattles. It is supposed to
have crawled into the oven of tho stove
tho night previous, and was satisfied
to remain thero to enjoy its warmth."

Illinois has 2,000,000 cows-an-d

200 cheisic factories.

NO. 25.

lVntiteil lo lie a I'ollcciunu.

A week or two ago a farmer, living
within four or five miles of Pontine,
called at tho City Hall and asked the
Chief of Police ifhe "wanted to hire
a mighty good man at a dollar per
day." The Chiefdidn't, but the farm-
er continued:

"I've got a boy of 18 who wants to
learn to be a policeman. He's stout's
an ox, willing, good-nature- and ho
knows over thirty nigger songs. He'll
work cheap."

Tho Chief said tho quota wad full
just then, and he didn't encourage, his
visitor to liclievc that his son would
ever make a great policcmau.

" He'3 sot on it," protested the lath
er ; " and as times arc hard I think
he'd come for 50 cents a day aud board-- I

suppose you board all the men, don't
you?"

He went away disappointed but not
entirely discouraged, and yesterday the
mother and soirtlrovo in to mako an-

other effort. The son sat in tjio wagou
his oak-colore-d hair dripping iu the
slow rain, and tho mother briskly en
tered the City-hal- l, found tho Chief,
and briskly inquired:

" Do you want to hire a man ?"
He said he did not.
"There's my son out there," she

continued, pointing out of tho window,
" and ho thinks ho was born for a po-

liceman. He's been practicing for tho
last year, and if his mother docs say
it, I think he'd make the best officer of
tho whole lot"

" He's probably all right, but there
.3 no vacancy," replied tho Chief.

Put him on for his board awhile,"
she suggested.

Ho shook his head.
"Yon couldn't take him nohow,

then V

11c couldn't.
She retired and consulted her son.

After a very earnest conversation she
returned to make a last effort

"I'll tell you what we'll do," she
said as shesat down again. " If, there's
no vacancy now he can come here and
go to school and bo n policeman: nights
and mornings, until thero is a chance
to become a regular."

The Chief felt sorry, but he couldn't
encourage the idea.

"Do you want to kill my son ?" she
gasped, rising up. "I tell you he is

determined to be a police or something,
and if he can't come he'll take pizen or
hang himself ! If you have any pity
on rue call him in here, give hint a cap
and a club and let him go out and nr--j

rest folks and be somebody, even if ho
has to work six months .011 trjist!"

The Chief could only murmur;
" Yum, yum." Detroit Free Press

Owcnolmro Monitor: An old Mc
Lean county Republican was in town
Saturday inquiring about Bristows
nomination. When told that Bristow
had "stepped around the corner to see
a man," and that Hayes was now his
leader, ho exclaimed : "Hayes! What
Haves is that?" The brother Radical
that was supplying him with informa
tion, thinking that the initial R. in the
Governor's name stood for Robert, re-

plied, "Bob Hayes, of Ohio." Where
upon that old Radical from McLean,
reared back on his hmdlogs and fairly
howled with rage. "What! Bob
Hayes, of Ohio ! Why dash my soul to
dash, how did they come to nominate
that dashctrthicvlng scoundrel" ! Why,
I was a witness agin him, myself, at
Hartford for stealing shoats from tho
widow Swinford ; and the dratted ras
cal stolc'em, too, and sold 'cm to Rcub,
Parks ! I could a'most any
ticket, but dashed, if. my stomach can
stand Bob Hayes!" And he turned
tho air blue with indignant profanity.
In, vain his friend endeavored to ex-

plain, no would listen to nothing.
"Bob Hayes" was dose enough for
him. And the old Radical from Mc-

Lean meandered lo his home fully per-

suaded that an Ohio county rapscal-

lion named BobIIayed was tho Re-

publican candidate, for President

A Joko ob Atlaata.
One of our prominent business men

asked an acquaintance from Atlanta,
whom ho met the other day i

"What aro you doing now!"
"Oh, I'm trying to make an honest

living."
"Well," said the questioner, "you

ought to succeed admirably.'
' "Why ?" asked the othor."

"Why ? why ? Because,' by thunder,
youv'egot no competition". You are
the first, man I ever heard of in that
business in Atlanta." Chattanoga
Commercial. .

Ain-Kitxi.- s iyq ratks. .

'A

Ooe '5 1.00 ? 1.50 i 2Jf 5ri 5 7.51 ft.klt
Two... 1.7. 2.5 4.00 7.51 10.0ii 15.10
Three 3.50 3.50 S.M l.0r MM IH.(M
Four-- 3.00 500 1.50 12.00 l.0t 20.00
J Col..! 4.00 C.Or 9.00 14.00 20.01 JO.OO.

i Cot G.0t H.OO 12.00 18.00 30.00 54.00
I &! 10.00 15.00 20.001 30.00 50.0t! 90.0

Forshortertirae, atproportionateratei.
One Inch of spaeo constitutes a qnaro.

Tho Virginia Meuntaluccr lu the
itcTomueu.. . :, q

The Virginia mountaineer of th
eighteenth century was ono of the
most picturesqe and notable firm res of
the epoch. He or I

turned his back on tho tiile-wa- .
tlcmcnts, and resolutely set dut'iupen- -
etratc that "debatable Linil " urwl .

bloody grounds," tho rarioH west of- -

the Blue Ridge, intent, like Cooper's
Lcatlicrstocking, on securing 'fmora,
elbow room." Tho mmmfcimw '.'
tall and stalwart, sparing of spcech','en-tircl- y

fearless, inured to hardship' of
the race that extends civilization iu'
new lands, prepairine: tho war fbrotli- -
crs to enjoy what ho wins from the wil
derness and savage. His sole em- -:

sions often were a rile-aad- m ax.
With the ax ho felled treetfaad bilt
lu3 rude cabin ia some cash of tho Alio..
ghcnic3on the farthermost outpost, of
civilization. With this rifle he provid-
ed venison and bear meat, or defend-
ed wife and children from.raai sacreby'
toe savages. The story of these Hood v1

combats, as we read it iii tho old pro- -
irTniiol. 1... CAM,.nl t 1 Lv - . . ,...w... uj ..aiuuci averciicviu, 13 ncfl
in romance, tragedy, and exhibition of
the coolest courage. The mountaineer
did not know the meaning of tie word
fear, and everything about him was
in accord with his surroundings, Ha
was liberal, open-heart- aa truilelosa
and unsuspecting, indeed, aa a chflJ

but tougher manhood never dwelt
in human breast The fiber of his
character easily stood any strain upon
it, ana no endured patiently and" cheer-
fully all hardships. It was lo this
class of men that- Wa.limrrfnn tui.,r.HulgiVU wac, aa

notto.Craddock's " regulars,' on the
march to Fort Dumicsnc and in the
bloody engagement there, as in tho
long arduous years of border war; and
they formed tho corps d'elitc of the
little Virginia army under General
Andrew Lewis, which broke the nower
of the savage tribes in 1774 at the
battle of Point Pleasant, on tho Ohio.
When the revolution becan thcv?aiv
peared as "Morgan's Riflemen" in
front of Boston, clad m fringed hunting--

shirts, belts of wampum and moc
casins, with "Liberty or Death" on
their breasts, every man crasoW hi
long rifle and they fought throughout
tho war with unfalterimr counure andu O
endurance, from Quebec to Cowpeas.

John Lsten Cooke, in Harper's
Magazine for June.

Bowling Green Democrat : A man
(?) named David White, who lives
about three miles from Allen Springs,
lately beat Ins little daughter, aged
twelve, so unmercifully that death en
sued shortly after. White was plant
ing corn in a field some distance from
the house, ncd when dinner timo ar-
rived ho told his daughter, who accom-
panied him, not to ridq tho horse, as
the beast was tired. The child, led the
horse a short distance-an- d then mount-
ed him. White hereupon became en-
raged, and dragging her from her seat,
beat hr unmercifully. "When 'the
poor child arrived at the house sho teU
the rest of the family what Bad' hap-
pened. When her father .earnccf .his
he threw her down, and. despite ner
cries for mercy, kicked her In'tho'rc-gio- n

of tho. stomach until sho became
insensible. She died sooa after.- - Her
last words were: "My father kiBed
me!" - ll

Tho Mountain, .Echo .publishes. , the
following tIr.-Jam- es H. White, of
Clay county, niet witha very'serious-acciden- t

tho other day --by being mis-

taken for a turKcy' gobbler.- - He 're-
galed him&If so as toappear aa nearly
ns possible like a turkey, and

Ayoaiig:
man who happened to.. bapaaing.Hfeir.
him mistook thotaimio for ad oH tur-
key gobbler, and opened, fira uponi&HH.
with a pistol, shooting--) Inni through
both hands. Mr White, mstMder-- s
landing tho purixase for which Imwas

shot, endeavored to malca hisescape,
when additional pistol shots were firect
before the young man rrcerved

In Georgia a isick negro .believed
that he had been bewitched 'by-a-w-

man neighbor and a 'fbrhine teller
said the only way to be- - cured, ims to'
cause a dog1 to drink- - a tabfespoosfW 6f
the neighbor's blood. A son of the
invalid, aided by two companions,,
undertook to get the blood- - They 'en-te-ml

the woman's Jiouso at night
bound her in a chair, cut a gash in her
arm, caught the blood 'in a phial,-'an-

gave it to tho dog- - The report does
not describe the effect upon the-- , dbg.

Atlanta, Ua- -, has a one pouad baby.


